GETTING CLOSE TO THE PEOPLE

to the dignity of needing stewards, Mr. Washington em-
ployed his old friend as steward of the Teachers' Home.
In all the years thereafter hardly a day passed when Mr.
Washington was at the school without his having some
kind of powwow with Old Man Diggs regarding some
matter affecting the interests of the school.

To the despair of his family Booker Washington seemed
to go out of his way to find forlorn old people whom he
could befriend. He sent provisions weekly to an humble
old black couple from whom he had bought a tract of
land for the school. He did the same for old Aunt Harriet
and her deaf, dumb, and lame son, except that to them he
provided fuel as well. On any particularly cold day he
would send one or more students over to Aunt Harriet's
to find out if she and her poor helpless son were comfort"
able. Also every Sunday afternoon, to the joy of this
pathetic couple, a particularly appetizing Sunday dinner
unfailingly made its appearance. And these were only
a few of the pensioners and semi-pensioners whom Booker
Washington accumulated as he went about his kindly
way.

One means of keeping in touch with the masses of his
people which he never neglected was through attending
the annual-National Negro Baptist Conventions. At
these great gatherings he came in touch with the religious
leaders of two million Negroes. Notwithstanding the
fact that he practically collapsed at the annual meeting of
the National Negro Business League held in Boston in
August, 1915, and had to be nursed for some weeks fol-